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POETRY.
My Heart is with thee.

BY G.D. PRESTICE.
When dewy eve closes
Her flowers with a aigh,
And summer’s bright roses
_Grow pale in the sky;
“x:'splrill seem stooping
: d.’ n lﬁ.gl"'l

When the love-star is keeping
Her watch o’er the ses,

My warm heart is leaping,
Sweet spirit, to thee.

When the breeze with a whisper
Steals solt through the grove,
A sweel, earnest lisper
Of musicand love;
When its & caressings
Away each sigh,
And the still dews, like blessings,
Descend from the sky;
‘When a deep spell is lying
On hill, vale and lea,
My warm heart is flying,
Sweet spirit, to thee.

When stars like sky blossoms
Above seem ‘o blow,

And waves like young bosoms
Are swelling below;

When the voice of the river,
Floats mournfully past,

And the forest’s low shiver
Is borne on the blast;

When wiid tones are swelling
From earth, air and sea,

My warm heart is dwelling,
Sweet spirit, with thee.

When the night clouds are riding,
Like ghosts on the gale,
And the young moon 1s gliding,
Sweet, lonely and pale;
When the ocean is sobbing
A-l: m']“; throbbi
its riis i
Al wm its breast; =
When the strong wind is wreathing
With billow and tree,
My warm heart is nestling,
Sweet spirit, with thee.

When the song birds are dreaming,
I’(‘;l' blmnl:ml and lr.nre‘, )

And green leaves are gleaming
In moonlight lbou;g

When silence leans listening
From heaven's blue steep,

And the shot-star streams glistening
Above the blue deep;

When love seems unspringing
Bright, boundless and [ree,

Mg warm heart is clioging,

weel spirit, to thee.
When in slumber thy fancies

In loveliness gleam,
And a thousand romances

\V::: ight in llg‘ dream;
vistons of brightness
Like young angels start

In beautiful lightness

v All wild from thy heart,

When thy calm sleep is giving
Thy dream wings to thee,
0, say, art thou living,
Sweet spirit, with me,

MISCELLANEOUS.
From the Piciorial Drawing-Room Companion.
HMARRYISG A FORTUNE.

.__

BY GEQ. CANNING HILL.

Full half of mankind will never get through

searchiug up meney-matches for themselves, un-

il the other hulf has done with holding the mo-
- to call in question,
om Turnsbout was one of the penniless ones.
Not that it was, by any means, the fault of his
own, but it merely happened to be so; it was “in
kis stizrs” to be poor. And what made the mat-
tar worse, beside being poor, per se, he was a
poor barrisfer—a situstion rendered by all odds
exquisitely distressing; for = briefless barrister
#s always short of everything, from soap to suits.
Tom, was, withal, an individual of more than
altractions—so far the opin-
fen of th of the other sex went—and
upon this opinion he early determined to found

pretty much all his fature.” With his affable snd

excessively social manners, it would have been

uwud-rd_dl if he did not have to under

many a pang in the measurement of his living
circumsiances.

At last, by one of those most fortunate of the
dice of chance of which we read or hear but
Tom Turnabout was married, and toa
of fofune. Itseemed to him as if the for-
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lady said, was a very pretty young woman, Her

hand was delicate and of a lily-white, and she
knew how lodispense the most gracious and be-
witching smiles; how could she be otherwise
than pretty? And if pretty, likewise amiable?
At least, so thought for s time Tom Turnabout,
|Esq., who esteemed himself her liege lord and
master.

But there was one thing that serjgusly trou-

#bied Tom, and thut was, how to broach the sub-
ject of coming into due possession and manage-
ment of his wile's property. a For this he had
married; could it be that he was nogbetter off|
slone made him T
He went round and round the subject” in his
mind for 2 long time, at each revolution only be-
coming the more perplexed. At no single time
dared he to nerve his courage up to the efiort
necessary (o be made in order to have the mat-
ter completely understood between them. Eu-
phrasia had never attended to the subject of mo-
|ney, simply going ahead and managing the house-
hold as il she had fully resolved to count gt least
ene in its management and classification. Tom
had repeatedly hinted to her sbout ‘deposites,’
tbank stock,’ ‘taxes,’ and all the other minute
appurlenances to the possession of s fortune, but
hitherto to just no purpose at all: she made neith-
er revelation nor explanation—least of all did
shl: betray ber native acuteness of readily taking
a hint.
Such a state of affairs was fast worrying Tom
into a fit of desperation, if not into his grave.
and he finally made up his mind to come to an
understanding, in some way or another, just as
soon as practicable.

So long as it was necessary to keep the em-
bers of hope alive, he had -e?ulnusly avoided all
his former acquaintance, lest he might too sud-
denly give a shock to the delicate nerves of his
wife, and so lose his chances altogether. But
as soon as he found that disguise helped him not
a whit, he screwed up his courage to venturing

became a convert to the sentiment so epigram-
matically expressed by the poet:
“He either fears his fate tov much,
Or his deserts are small,
Who dares not put it to the touch,
To gain or lose it all.”

Accordingly he laid himsell out to bring matters
to & head at once.

‘Dick,’ snid he to 8 companion of ‘his, one af-
ternocu, as they sat together in the little office of
rl.ho latter —'Dick, I'm in & quandary!

‘A quandary!”

‘Yes.’

‘About what?’

‘l want some money.'

* You want money! Why, how much did you
marry, pray ¥’

*More than I shall ever get. I fear.'

';ﬁlll, that’s a good one! But what's the trou-
ble?”

‘Do you keepa secret?” asked Tom, in a whis-
per.

‘Try me, and see.’

I mgrried money, you know.'

*‘Everybody 2ays s0, at any rate,’

‘And everybodag'!ﬁinh .::’but me! There's
a plenty of money in the case, but unluckily
there’s none to be had! 1 can’t lay hold of "’
‘Ha! ha! hs!’ laughed Dick, in his face.

‘You laugh, but what would you do?’

*What would I do?

‘Yes—what shall 7 do?’

‘Nothing is easier,’ replied Dick.

‘I hope not,’ said Tom, ‘but how shall I go to
work?’ >

‘Have you broached the subject to your bet-
ter hall?’

‘Haven’t dared to; she won’t lef me, in fact!”
“Then run up a bill or two."

*Then what?’ asked Tom, earnestly.

‘Have it sent in at such a time to the house,
and be sure not to be at heme.’

‘I never thought of that.’

tShe'll either pay it or blow,” continued Dick.
‘But what if the latter?”’

*Then you'vepgot at the core of your subject,
and you can gu ahead after that as circumstan-
ces will hest allow,’

‘T'litry it—T"ll ect on your happy suggestion!’
*Why not at once?’

*True; what will you have? Shall we go into
Carter’s and get one of his nicest teams and take
a drive out to Spikeville?’

‘You couldn’t have hit the nail more exactly
on the head; let’s go at oncel” said Dick.

That was a “fast’ sfternoon—the remainder of
it—and it began a new era. To be sure, it was
astep taken in the dark, but Tom hoped that it
would lead to bappy results and plenty of ready

money.
In due time the bills began to come in.

One morning the door bell rang; it chanced to
be about nine o'clock. The servant answered
the summons, and carried a bill up stairs to her
mistress. The bell rang again, and there came
& second bill. A third time, and another bill. —
Mrs. Euphrasia Turnabout began to growalarm-
ed, Presently came along the dinner hour. It
dull{.found Tom Turnabout, Esq., at home and
al the table,

All during the meal he anxiously scanned the
features of his wife, trying his very best to im-
ﬂ-:giunhher y-lfeeli;l? mprem:;}y l;l:rpyhin g_}:{-
ing the i ing her us s
i:fb,- bnm :E:mz! i:‘rnding no such ex-
pression on her face; he looked for the slightest
trace of it in vain.

It was too perplexing. There sat Euphrasia,
worth her fortune, mr:rs sgainst him at t':hla-a
mountsin of gold, as it were, within his reach,
but he notable to pick off even a shiny scale from
its suriace. She was as calm as 2 delicious,

‘_ﬂﬂﬂou‘lmﬁmh,nth other hand,

rin.

He declared within himsell that he cou’d stand
it mo longer., It was a few steps beyondy human
endurance, Belter die at cnce than liveSong in
this suspense. i

“Euphasia, wes there snything brought
here this morning for me?”

«Yes, dear,” she replied, *there’ were
three bills for horse-hire, and confection-
ary, refresnments, one thing and auathery
but I didn’t read them particularl’ ~you
know that’s not a lady’s business. '

quired the agitated Tom.

“Yes,dear;| paid that and took a receipt;
but the others, your personal matters, you
know—those I carefully placed in your
escriloire, whire you could readily find
them when you wished to. Ihope youdo
not consider me too inguisilive in just look-
ing st them to see what they were!”

Tom was not possessed of any too much
philosophy, and this last serious sally of his
wife quite upset what little he had. Swall-
owmng his dinner as fast as he could with
safety do it, he pushed ssfestas he could
go for his office. Ere long hisold friend,
Dick, made his appearance.

“ Well,” said Dick,“bow goes it, Tom?”

“It’s no go,” surlily answered Tom.

“How now? Were the bills paid?”

Tom expleined the whele.

His friend admitted that it would be ex-
ceedingly hard to get round a woman who
understood herself as well as did his wile,
more particularly when she beld the purse-
strings

Tom gave it up altogether. That sfter-
noon was spent by him in reflecting upon
the extreme worthlessness of his depen-

» bold push that should settlesll. He finally dence for an independent living upon an-

other, and in forming = strong resolution
to go shead and do something for Limself.

The lesson he learned chanced to be »
most valuable one, which many a married
wife may at her leisure give her husband,
to his decided advantage,

Tom Turnabout, Esq., sfterwards turned
out guite 8 respectable member of his pro-
fession; enough so, st any rate, to be able
to earn sufficient to pay his carrisge and
oyster-house scores. At hLome he never
knew what trouble meant.

Sezzoy JusTice.—On Saturdsy night,af-
ter twelve o’clock, some person entered
several rooms of the Barret House,in which
guests were sleeping, and stole therefrom
a couple of watches. Suspicion having res-
ted on en individua! by the name of Har-

brought before the Justice, examined and
committed to jail by noon on Sundey. On
Tuesday morning the Grand Jury found a
bill of indictment sgainst him; in the after-
noon of the same day, he was tried, found
guilty, and, on Wednesday morning, sen-
tenced to two years’ imprisonment in the

:penitentiary.—[ Burlington Telegraph.

ror states that a locomotive museum is now
in course of preparation, at New York, and
will be ready to start on its travels early in
May. Itis to be called “Barnum’s Amer-
ican Museum,” and will comprise a com-
plete menagerie of living animals, a large
collection of wax stataary on the plan of
Madame Tassaud’s exhibition, a grest
number of miscellaneous curiosities, giants,
dwarfs and all the principel fcatures which
characterize the museums of large cities.—
General Tom Thumb sccompanies the es-
tablishment. Tle travelling paraphernalia
is one of the most eostly and gorgeous de-
scription. The exhibition will be given
under an immense variegated pavillion.-—
Mr. 8. B. June, the famous wild besst hun-
ter, and several other agenls are now in
various parts of the globe in search ofnov-
elties for this exhibition, which will be ad-
ded as fast as they arrive in the country,.—
Some half & million dollars are to be inves-
ted in this mammoth enterprise.

Marriep—Hon. Reuben H. Walworth,
ex-Chencellor of New York, was marridd
on the 17th inst., at Harrodsburg Springs,
Ky., to Mrs. Sarsh E. Smith, of Jackson-
ville, Ill., widow of the late Colonel Har-
din, who was killed at the battle of Buena
Vista. Mr, Walworth was 8 widower, his
first wife having died about two years
since,

. e
Some years ago, a medical student, who
had paid more attention to billiarde than
anatomy, was brought before a professor
for exemination, when the following ques-
tions and replies were passed:—What wo’d
you do first in case of a man who was blown
up by gunpowder?”” «] ghould wait until
he came down.” «W. sir, if [ should
knock you down for thétimpertinent r;uly,
what muscles would it put in motion?”—

“The flexors and extensors of my right arm;
for I should floor you immediately.

was burning up wilh disappoiniment and cha-
bair curled, her eyes were of a jet black, her gri '

“Was there a bill for furniture, {647 T it it g uphld the Greet

din, from Ft. Madison, he was nrruled.;"r conscientious duty to pay the preacher

Burnum’s New Enterprise.—~The Mir-!

ithau let it be wasted. Hence, we say,they
{are the best readers.

[NO. 45.

SR

A Great Man.—George Lippardjin his
new book called the/Nzzarine, thus speaks
of President Jackson: He wes s man!—
Well, I remember the day I waited apon
him. He satthere in his arm chair—] can
see that old warrior’s face with its snow

borne atthe head of twenty thousapd men
into Independnce Square. He heard us all.
We begged him to leave the depasits 'qwh_i::

Philadeiphie. Still he did not¥uy ‘s
At last one of our mem no
then the rest, intimated that

if the
Bank were crushed, a rebellion might fol-

low. Then the old msn rose—I esn
see him yet. ‘Come!” he shouted in s voice
of thunder, as his elutched right hand was
abnve his white hairs—*Come with bayo-
nets in your hands instead of petitions— sur-
round the White House with your legions
—I am ready for you all! By theEternal!
With the people at my back whom your
gold can neither buy nor awe, I will swing
you up arousd theCapital,each rebel of you
|—on a gibbet—high as Haman’s.

‘When I tlink,’” says the author, ‘of that
one man standing there atWashington bat-
tling with allthe powers of Bank,and Panic
combined, beirayed by those in whom he
trusted, sssailed by sll that the snake of
malice could hiss or the fiend of fasehood
howl—when I think of that one man placing
his back against the rock, and folding his
arms for the blow, while he uttered his aw-
ful vow, *By the Eternal! I will not swerve
one inch from the course I have chosen!’—
I must confess that the records of Greece
and Rome——nay the proudest days ofCrom-
well orNapoleon cannot furnish an instance
of & will like that of ANDREW JACK-
SON, when he placed life and soul end
\fame, on the hazard of a die for the people’s
welfare.

“Homon o Woman.”—We have read
with infinite pleasures, eulogiums on the
sex, from Mungo Park, Ledyard, Sehiller,
and every gallant writer of modern times,
but the Macon (Als.) Republican beats
them all. Here it is:

Women and Newspapers.—Women sre
the best subscribers in the worldto news-
papers, Magazines, etc. We bhave been
editor now going on eight years, and we
have never yet lost asingle dollar by female
subscribers. They seem to make it apoint

and the printer,—two classes of the com-
munity thet suffer more by bad pay(end no
pay at all) than all the rest put together.—
Wheneve we have a woman’s name on our
book we know it is just as good for two
dollers and a helf as a picayuue is for »
ginger cake. Besides, whatever they sub-
scribe for they read, whether it be good,
bad or indifferent. If they once subscribe
for & paper they are sure to read it, upon
the principle, we suppose, that if they did
not their money would be thrown away—
as an old lady, whom we once knew, for
whose sick servant girl theDoctor had pre-
scribed a dose of oil; but as the girl would
not take the oil, she took it hersell rather

For these reasons,
we lLiad, any time in the world, rather have
a dozen women on our books than one
men.

A Nux’s Wisa.—Southey, in his “Om-
nis,” relates the following:

“When I was last in Lisbon, a nun made
her escape {rom s punnery. The firat thing
for which she inquired, when she reached
the house in which she was to be secreted,
was & looking glass. She had entered the
convent when only five years old, and from
that time had never seen her own face.”

A COOD TRICK.
“My son,” said a father, “take that jug,
and fetch me some beer.”
“Give me the money, then, father.”
“My son,to get the beer with money,
any body can do that, but to get the beer
without money, that’s a trick.”
S0 the boy takes the jug, end out he goes;
shortly, he returns, and places the jug be-
fore his father. '

“Drink,” said theson.

“How can [ drink,”says the father,“when
there is no beer in the jug?”
“To drink beer out of a jug,” says the
bay, “whers there is beer, any body can do
that; but to drink beer out of a jug where
there is no beer, that’s a trick!”

«“We won’t indulgé in such horrid antic-
ipations,” as the hen-pecked husband said
when the parson told him he would be join-
#d to his wife in another world, never to be
separated from her. “Parson,” said he,|

“] beg you won’t mention the circumstance

white hair, even now. We toldhim of the| . ..04 by Ms. Tt
blic distress—the mapufacturers ruined,| T isgn-.. They wary' e
ﬁ eagles shrowded in crape, which were d"d’-".‘ HI“- ; “““

ties and calgmities bare.bed their origin in
croach mpoo the ’

to sssume aathority b-lgih- upon local
and u:‘t_iom‘dn]bm.‘-‘ e have been con-

vinced for yulijh!ﬂth.l' was ﬁq‘ﬂu

effactive remedy for the 8vils with whi
v AT - & ﬁ. 3 :

the first drewn by Mr, Jefferson o8

tion as would serve asan infallible guide.
But to the letter of Mr. Bucuasnan:—Times.
Wasarrann, April 10, 1851.

My Dzax Sias: | have received your
kind letter of the 2d inst., with the resolu-
tions ldoptod‘b%mwmtl
Association of ia, inviting me to ad-
dress the Associstion st such a time as may
suit my convenience, svd to counsel with
them “in n&mwmm mah:; ;:
saopted in the 8
tmwmdnmnem Mu-hnﬁn sad
lhaUnifnoflha&nu in ‘their original
urity. -

I should esteem it both 2 high honor and
a great privilege, to comply with this re-
quest, and therefore regret to say, that en-
gagements,which I need not specify,render
it impossible for me to visit Richmond dur-
ing the present or probably the next month.
The Association do me no more then
Justice, when sattributing to me a streng
desire “for the mainienance of the consti-
tution and the Uniﬂ‘l; oi;.th;eSutel in tht;ir

iginal purity.” Whilst few men in this
::‘f:my l:rouli venture to avow a different
sentiment, yet the question still remsins,
by what means can this all-imfortut pur-
pose be best accomplished? I feelno hesi-
tation in answering, by a return to the old
Virginia platform of States rights, presen-
tedml:y tl:loﬂruolnﬁou of 1798 and *99, and
Mr. Madison’s report. The powers com-
ferred by the cosstitution upon the
[government must be d sisictly, sad

Congress must abstain| from_the exercise
of all doubtful powers. But, it is said, these
are mere unmesning abstractions—and so
they are, unless honestly carried into prac-
tice. Like the Christisn’s faith, however,
when it is genuine, good works will inevi-
tably flow from a sincere beliefin such s
strict construction of the constitution.—
Were this old republican principle sdopted
in practice, we should no longer witness
warrantable and dangerous sttempsin Con-
gress to interfere with the institutions of
domestic slavery, which belong exclusiv
to the States where it exists—thers w
be no efforts to establish bigh protective
tariffs—the public money would notbe
squandered upon agrand system of internal
improvements, general in name, but. par-
tial in its very nature, and corrupting inits
tendency, both to the snd to
the people; and we retrench our pres-
ent extravagant expenditures, pay our ne-
tional debt, and return to the practics of a
wise economy, 80 essential both to publie
and private prosperity. Were [ permitted
to address your Assocition, these are the
counsels I should give and some of the topies
I should discuss, as the best means “for
the maintenance both of the Constitution
and the Union of the States, in their origin-
al purity,” and for the perpetuation of our
great and glorious confederacy.

With lln‘tyimnm of high rmfrfl'ltym
ours, very respectfully,
JAD?ES BUCHANAN.

To G. Scoty, C. 8. Morgan, sad Thos.
E. Jeter,Committee of theCentral Southern
Rights Association of Virginia.

Arwost aAx EvorEnEsT.—~A man

in Croton, in this county, who has s wi
and three children, started a few days since
from Athens, on the opposite side of the
Des Moines river from Croton, to runaway
with an other man’s wife, but after rowing
the skiffin which they were some two miles
down the river, he began to think it would
not pay, so he told the woman that he would
ot go any further, that he could not “leave
his poor children,” so he turned batk fand-
ed his “frail one” and her bev hass
band’s residence, rowed the skiffoup fto'n
sand bar in the middle of the stremm, sad
left it, waded ashore, and returned to his
“first love,” a wiser, sadder snd moredon-
tented man, where we he will contine
ue to stay and take care of not only his
“poor children;,”” but his lawful sponssy—
[Fonn Statesman. s

LEeEnt

Bricur.—A lad was troubled
toothache,determined to'have.

ist living near, ha tode
himself! w the excars-
tion with pow des, but being airaid to tonsh

again.”

[

it off, he p&cﬁw&u’mﬂ'#'i
on fire, and Mek 8 W ga———
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